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Rare Birds in
Our City
Parks

By J. B. Carrington

NE of the Bronx Botanical Garden

men told me the other day of the

excitement caused among a flock

of crows by the appearance of a
big navy dirigible that flew over the park.
Black James Crow iz a bold and a mighty
wise bird and he afraid of nothing
feathered that flica. I've seen a floek drive
a hawk for miles, calling hitn names, dart-
at his back, bluffing him with dire
threats of vengeance. But the dirigible
was'a new ene and the crows kept at 4 very
ragpectful distance, The size af the monstor
with its terrible whirring wings was somo-
thing new and menacing 1n the crow world,
He called the clan, however, and they flew
after it cawi making the woods ring with
the alarm signal.
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I have seen the pigeons flying in terror
from an seroplane over the ecity and ne
toubt many of the migrating birds on their
journey north will be frightencd out of
their way hy thuse new birds that make
sich & terrible busting noise and fly so
swiftle,  Fop the crows, I'm willing to het
their ohservers will sight the humans in
the machine and soon become as indifferent
as they do to the firmers' searecrows.

Thousands of birds ave on their WY
from the South and every day now we are
ept to see an old friend returned or make
2 new acquaintance anong birds heretofore
unobserved,

Many prople think they must go to tha
country to see birds; btut, as a matter of
fact, vou will see a grester VAFIeLY in our
city parks than you will in the eounfry. On
theip 1 ations they cities
and, lnoking down on the open spaces of
Central Park, ar even on eity squares, they
are apt to stop for a rest and fond, Many
of our rvegular sumner tvesidents build
homes in Central Park, and Hronx Park is
propled in spring and summer with hun-
dreds of feathered folk who tind abundant

bugs and seeds there to supply {keir table
= o

fly over our

Rarities in a
Backyard

Central and Bions parks are vich hunting
grounds for every bird lover. You exXpect Lo
see hirds thore and yvou are iever disap-
pointed. How of my veaders, how-
ever, would 1ect to see some of the riare
wood warblers and shyest of woodland birds
in our city squares or a eity backyard?
For many springs 1 have carried my glass
I my pocket as I walked uptown,
alwavs with an eye out for flitting wings
11 Washington, Madizon and Union BIUATES,
and I have been repald a hundredfold ecach
year ig the unexpeeted blrd —tnes-
pected 1 moun, and unobserved by the thou-
sands who walk through these Equares morn-
g and evening or sit lon the benches

MLy

have

Ea e

i

the sunshine at the luneh hour.

The surprisiig thing to the bird lover
is the appar indifference of the shyest
birds to the passing theong and the hisi.
neuslike wa hunt among the froes
and parade for insects, and that
dainty morsel 1 by the rvabins (T

v the ewornn,  In Uman Square
seaf iy May the chestiut and black

towhee, a ohy Hird o
]“.' 1.4 'fl }vr( W

Throated snarr
miat thrish with hijs

f the underbrush, the
thrasher,
thu

the white-
the h
bright voddizh tail, ¢
Phivd. M n

ovenhird,

Veery thrush, e

son Sguare, with
its seider lawn

1 | ropuist yecord.
Here, from year to yoar, 1 have fourd tow-
huar hrows t ra, overnhird
hy

APATTOWS,

¥ou can
white-
the
tanm-

eazlly kinow thom their walking
throated cathirds;
black-throated groen warbler, sturies
gers amd wrens Thn

reen in City Hall Park

veeriea,

tanagreras hava boon
in Muadizon Square
o one morming thie-

four towhees, three htown

rear ago 1 cot
teen avenk

3

thrashera, tt scarlot
bird, a veory and |

tanapgor a,
wrple grackles,

o CRb-

I Have come to oxpect seeing somn of theye
birds in our city squives, byt in tha hack-

vards I look out on, with theie serapgly
old nilanthus {rees, | have seen the bitrel
that have offered me the oy of the Unex-
Fected, the mouvd of tha wandland, the mem
ory of early mornings and eeful evenings
in the quist gauntey, rattie of the
vtreetears and the groar of the elevatond

Ere

of my dawn musie
& small bit of eky above the surrounding
roofs and the Yound tewers of the witer
tanke, It was in the dawn ot Muy moening
thaet walking, still on the borderlund of
sleap, I heard the thrush note, the
the ethoreal, note of bells in
distance, of far-away flutings, of Liquid
sounds of singing water, It sounded fap
away, and T thought of the woods, of {he
dawn light over the hills, of the sliy of
the morning winds in the forest, With my
glass [ saw the musician, an olive-backed
thrush, on the atlanthus tree. He' yat
there forgetting, as he made me forgat,
the sordid cily yards, lifting up his sweet
voice in praise of the new day, 1t wasz his

vomned Tognly gl

npEe

Tobe of

Ewoot the

matin pong, he was my celestial choir
leader.  He stayed for twe days, singing
again the second morning,

The ailunthus
fias had other guests, but none that hrought
the

just Rime message.  Among others
there have been n Canadian warbler with
hin

necklace of dark rendants on his breast,
vellow-bellied fiycatcher, a redatart, a
thebee or fiycutcher, un ovenbird who ecalled
tor tescher, a magnolia warbler with his
yellow-striped body and a white wing pateh;
# scarlet tanager, red-eyed vireo, a Maryland
yullow-thront, the tiny yellow chap with the
black burglar's mask deross hin forehead,
einging witchery !

T he Real
Harbinger

n

witehery! witehery!

Of them all, in most minds, the bBluehird
in the real announcer of spring, How many
Country: people wateh for him: how many
hearts are iade glud by klz eolor —houven
ahove! —with n touch of the good brown
earth on hin hreast! Here s Thoreau'y ur-
nountement of hiy Tejprn:

“The bluehird, which some wondehopper
v oinspired walker ix said ta have seen in
that sunny interval hetween the
Kisirmo, 0w like n fleck of clowr
veen nenr the end of »

KHow-
blue sky
mtarm, reminding uw

" ellisrenl region wnd u heaven whick

e bad forgoiten. FPrigees and mugistrates l

The Drunken

A Story

Passenger

.ﬁ_"‘é& Pt

By Margaret Clartk Williams
KNEW all the time that [ ought
not to go. 1t was an entive even-

ing's trip, and women do not travel

alone at night in France, But the
wire said that Tante Clarice was serj-
ously ill, and there was no teain until

4 the following afternoon, unless T tool

the 8:45,

past, level-headed and experienced, mizht

launch in safety on adventures depied
to young givls,

And surely a woman of thirty

The drive to lown was dreary, over
bad roads. with Henrl, who disapproved
hitterly of myv goine. He set me down
on the platform, dumped ont my bae and
departed into the night with o muttered
farewell. The station small and
dirty, lighted by lamp with
smoke-begrimed chimnes. 1 wus the anly

WS
iy

il

|

s

"o fitful wind.

Obviously, it intended to
storm later in the evening.

The traim vumbled around the curve,
red-eved in the darkness, and the station-
master went out to flag it., 1 held my-
sell in readiness to mount quickly, and
had no time Lo seleet a carriage. 'The
one nte which I stumbled was occupied
by ‘one man,

The compartment was cloge, smelling
of kerosene, and unpleasantly dim, with a
thekering o1l light overhead, 1 saw, tomy

| dhiscomtfiture, that it was not a corvidor |
train, and realized that 1 was shut in |

with my companion until the mext sta-
tion should be reached,
ab him anxiougly, and was in no way re-
assured,
with a pointed face which did not in the
legst inspive eonfidence. T answered his
grecling as coldly as I dared.

A Teeling of uncasiness seized me. My

I looked across |

He was small and swarthy, |

evening paper with which Henri had
gloomily provided me, Tt was a single
sheet, local affair, chronieling the vio-
lent happenings in the lives of the peo-
ple of Arde and the surrounding country-
side,  Fo-night it was full of the mys-
tervious disappearance of the Mayor of

Arvde and alarmed eonjecturcs as (o
the veason. T found the paper de-
preseing and abandoned the plan of

reading it.

I felt my fellow paszsenger study me |

with a curiosity that T furiously resented,
but I did not dave helray my anmnoy-
ance. I tried to look out of the window,
but dense hlackness preseed against the
pane, and T gave it up as a useless pose,

I decided to get oul at the nest ston, [

knew it to be a hamlet, but deubt- |

less there would he some sort of auberee,
kept by honest foll. But before we had
reached the place the storm broke, and,
without warning, the rain burst en us iy

. ]
| on myself, assuring myfelf that mv sense

of vagne uneasiness was due to the

night, awil that it was far wiser {o o -
| tinue on my way than to descend at an
unknown village, late at night, in a faod
of rain.

I thought that we would not stop at
the signalled, bul
dently was flagged, for

unless
the train
alowed dowi.

villagro evi-
we
I coulil zee nothing from
the window, not even the light of a4 sta-
tion, Suddenly the door at the other side
af the compartment opened and four
| men entered. The fourth among them
was absolutely drunk, so that his three
contrades hauled and pushed him into the
| ‘compartment, propping him heavily in a
| worner, his low over face, |
lnokked  at the others and started in
alarni, Two were heavy and huge and
brutal, and the third had a sharpened
vat's face; the expressions of all three

hat lis

popular bird *Wiho's
muko
and color.

Survival of
The Fittest

A new bird is like a glimpse aof the pron-
ised land to the marinur vou feel that you
are in & new world, a part of one that has
been elosed bocatise you have thought 1t

Wiho,'"{

“Ume

sou will only

note of PRIt et ar

existod anly in the far-nway places, There's
fa new world right here nt your dooy, alung
the old paths that lead you (o vour daily
work in an office, in the gettre of the wils

derness of tall buildings that eut off our
visions of the skyv and mako us forpet thut
there atre clear horizons unohatruebed
the thought of Lartor il the ete

by
rial slrug-
gle of our narrow pity 3 We pot
glimpse of nature and botter renl that
we are but-u part of the universal 1ifo.
atruggle

n

The
for extetence, the polontloss Jaw
of Tife is everywhors the same, Tha poety
tulk ofF the carcfree life of the birds, Lt
i renlity thelr existonce iy besot with dir.
ger from thor bicth to the e,

perizh i1

THousnnds
vothe spring and fall bolprations
and thousinds die feon eanoruee, and L

dra preyed upon by their awn kind. |

Fivi
cently snw o hawk Kill and tewr i pigieon
Yo plecen an a church spire at Forty-nighth
Street and Fifth Avenue! Modern nature

writers in making us think of the birds
and animale in human terms, ta know {hoem
nx they reilly live, hive benefited hoth
the ™irds wnd homane,  One of Ehe miont
delightful chapters Colone] Rookevoll ayer
wrote wai (bhe account 6f the hirds and |

tle animaly about his bome at Oyster Bay,

mtarkings |

i

A Century
Of Tradition

The Hasty Pudding Club came into be:
ing on the night of seplember 8, 1795, in
the room of Nymphao Hatel, then a Juniar
b Harvard College, whon Master Hateh
andd severa]l eonvivial spirits. mel over a
bowl of cornmeal porridge, or hasty pud-
ding  Bo far as the records of the club
reveal, b existed for the common and nat-
ural purposes of supplying young belljes

wWith' pleasant hourishment and  voune
minds with gay exercise. Mock debateg
Eoway too mock trjals, and Tinally, in

1840y the club produeed a play, “Bombustes
Furiose™ 1t was a riol—and it threatened
Lo start oue, for the dayd of dustere Progi.
dent Diverett countonanced neither play-
acting nor frivolity, But the undergrud-
untes wanled plays. S0 tha nest vear a
youth named Child arranged for dramalic
presentation a humber of dialogues from a

best geller of 1he noment called “Mariin
( lewit™—the  mame Child wha  why
known to later. generations s Professar

Childy and who taupht a iplendid Shuke-
Lpenre.

Soplays beeama the thing—not one, bhut
soveral each year, The ¢lass of '52 deviaed
anoutterly  unpronounceable skt called
“Chrananhotonihologos,” in which gur lnte
Ambussador to England, Joseph Hodges
CUhpate, 182, played the role of Doctor and
nl awhieh he wrola (ha opilogun, A nro-
logue in vorse beeame the vepy-
lar cuatom, and Phillips Brooks and Charles
Francis Adumis are both chronicled as hay-

ing prepared and spoken excellent Darta,

firessntly

T

This gentlemun in the cotirse of
time hecame Plummer Professor of Chris
tian Morals at Harvard, and erowted
sieable: tempest of laughier & generalion
later when, in a motent of fear lest his
sodia might see a bit of doggerel which he
had written into ene of the club's archives,
he removed the velume from it aafekeop-
ing and then removed the offending pnge
from the volume, 1t gob into: the papers,
nned Profossor Franeis Greenough Peahod
was the ehief topie of Boston's
conversation for davs,

The ANPeArs  in

1872 programme as property man, and
on the same bill the name of “Mits Roborta
Grant," otherwise Judge Robert Grant. of

tea-time

Hono  Humilton Tien

an

Boston.  Iraneis R, Appleton, now the
president of the Harvard Club of New
York, bora the rosponsibilities of stape
manuger of a 'Th performance.  Barrott
Wendell, whose name figures as Jovially
in Harvard aneedole as. it does in the

teaching of lLnglish, played in 1876 the
role of Ponticopp in A Beach of Pronjise "
In the "Lord  Bateman,”
which by the class of ‘a0,
Robiert former  Ambussadar
France, played the name part. The
yenr Willinm  Rogeoe Thaver wis  stage
manager of a cast which ineluded Curtis
Guild, jr., the late Governer of Mussachu-
setis and Ambagsador to Rusaia,

Then came a red-latter vear, 1882 when
Owen Wister wrote and set to musie a ro.
vised vorsion of “The Fneid,” called “Ihdo
and Eneas,” in which k. |, Pendleton, of
Cincinnati, played Dido and the lnte Fvert
dansen Wendell the Piloug Ainead; in which,
too, en umbraella served as the cave in

extravagunmn
WAR  Eiven
Bucon, tn

next

were lmned with a deep and virtlent
person waiting for the tedin, and the trip suddenly appeared an outrageous thunderous torrents, slithering in sheets malignaney that struek eold tervor to my
old stationmaster eved we disgpprov- Tolly. acrogs  the windowglass, The man | heart. They showed no signs of drink,
ifgly, It cecurred to me that T would better grinned at me, and remarked that the | but were alovt and auick of movement.
The sizhi wae daricand elouded. with, seom to be ceeupied, and T unfolded the | weather had spoiled. T took a stern grip | LE eame over e that the hehavior of
nre oftar stvieds sorene Bug swhat !
turhid  wevenity ! e erlierenl ‘Nr
which the Bluekied embodies?  His moet a I g/ : l l 0 111 e S 0
sorene Bivdshipt Hie soit, melting swarhle i
malts on the car an snovw G0 pelting ol b - J
valleys around.  The hluebind eomes, and ' |
| e I Ko od wa i ; : Witlips Brooks was no less charming nn which the fwo wepe eanglit in the rain. 14
with hils wareble diills the ffe and =efs free I_‘ i ] ]\ HD ll'%l?l’ 'hillipa Brooks was ne 5 an s [ 1
the vivers and frosen goound 1 e Sy } 1 1 s | sictor than a public characte roAl el arng | avAs 40 subecssiyl that the Hasty Pudding
1l of me! fluvve n shbet way dowin thp OLTHER sHows a-plenty have slormed | Judge from the Froquenl apsonraids o promptly devided too producs nothing bt
coneave 6 tho gk the RKromh line of & New York | hiz aomean t)e plasbille of Wiy generalion; omziial musical dofiiedies afd ket up a
iy ey dnys this swinten [kave sann in andictee since we entored the wir, e awas Lawyer Feonnell a0 “Used Uip poliey wineli lig bosn Tollowel pyee e,
TRELFI] Wl i\ 1 . 2 £ 4 i “ POl R
S o A T L s bn el Bne appenrved witly some {I'Iu.r.- Hn u: -[: '||[IIT]rll.u|T||r n Maueboth™ ol Gloneing down fHe tarter of Che follnw
AT e D A » | riw i, ¥ z R
and  twittering cherrfulle 16 dne anothoe l“" : .Ilnl “..1 fl}:l..-h"!] the \\dll. all ha rI SRR AN e Xrisho Lo ears il afford an occasionsl ehiuekle, I
; o R = senichidd worefredhing smap wnd vigor ant k & ) e o T k
with a refornnoe to me, | think, Ohea I b E nuﬂddiﬂfl A ' tar exsmple, one's: oye pieks out Thon
P L e . i Aclors on : - ;
tie furthor off uftors the nhobe now. Ty, | 101 I|' profossional talent, but it Iir LS A . ) - Motl Osborne, of Auburn, Sine S sl
friendly little Breds” goys Thoveaw, And | sined for the Hasty Puddivng Clul, of 1 he American hfﬂﬂe Portemouth, playing Holenw of Trove or the
the cuwing of the erows there hnd a sorl of Harvardy to ..[}'.-]- A Rurely amateur musical "l"n- varty playd were [requontly repented phitadapkier, Ueorgy Anntazanas aa Ly
Fiks Al el R S oty comedy OF which (he aidire cast han weon ER RSO L) | TELY ] BRI (i STebin Iaod™: oeif © MG
Jabiih) SHAleEBes AL 2t ALY B na Lhitre was no great -amount of availablo ; A » g ! « AnrEan
in Marceh T saw in Beonx Park for the fiest Y materinl. Bul in 1855 here whdnn i fie a8 Bt o nunager. During the Guply o
time a floek of pine sisking feeding on e “Croving and Clowns® i3 {ta name. The | ay om Thumb, anid (his oporied. Hew! fvee || P OBUKUAL VIO o Tasoh Wandolls Jra e
top of A hig blaok blveh Qees,  One of thie nlay will bie given at nomatinee anil .1\-pr|i:.lg sl o etertaltrant The elub oo TR WA GH a4, N'a s fnowncand ad
gardeners 1here saked mo if 1 had! geon o performanee gt the Hotel Astor on April caslonally, wandered inte the penlm af n||.rr-|l, was the L’“l'l”.ll-f wpirit of '.F“I eluh's
heard the grackles, and spoke of the beauty B OF the principals, five were junior aperi, and in 1870 give Yy SpE Bis tifortay o talent whiteh madea detinite aned
of the forms of the b wintor teoer  Hi dedtEnnts O the tayvy, three lioutenmis lesque of Doy Glovanni,!' by Henry Cibaol enviablo place for Wim on ;.I,'» tEnfeasional
siid he Kew them ne far ad N eould see | of el erst dwo, membives 6t A WHTINOY, Fodss uhd It the s i o el tivge it We died Cheegglonidly the elub
them, cachl by 0 own thvicdind way of R amsErmy avintor, une an infantey lew- i hllll'lr't'quf‘ ol \Whe! foaeia taf macion aliedd utl the « e with musie:  Nicholar
hraneiing sl wolor tensnty ““.'.I of the ehoras givls Bns brought T t!|n:1 'r””“‘l‘ i _' Eonewokth paveow violin aalo ot night 1
Keep wout wyes open for the rebiraing | down o0 Levman 'plane, and anather haw : ) : ! In0 Hegrs Tost, Tater Governue of Morto
st L i ! I ars fully as futeresting ag the walls iof
bivds,  The Foglish sphrvows sre wih o Beett b prisoner in five dif faront German ! Bran it T ey 00 W. Hob bleoy weate a 01 play and actod its lendinge
_ © " JE N ' - LR IR LE S Iy . :
slways, With them Some moriinege on the tamps. And mo, owith the resumnlion of j i RIS rile, and on tite same Bill, i oan o Wwietta by
LA ; i f played Sergeant Pamme in “The Lady of ' !
Yawn: o dinan Saware you meke s i theatrienls which the wir interrupted in [i'.rII R Tt Lllr‘r‘ Ehotn | ”| ; Benjimin Apthorp Gould, IrL Thomag W
" . . by (& 1014, B e 1 n - N 8 | a
COVOrY—aee & RONE Sprrow, 8 whilo-t Wit W7 Just when the spring “show” was | At l‘u tee OLiv. ! Wendell Holm ;”:.’r,l Lismont, now a partner in J, P Mirpan &
* - i PR 8 [ 15 /T - Lid ]
ed sparrow, an ovenbivd walking wlone, a resdy For 1% overture, the Pudding hes | URILE Sk "ul i[ ! r'r"'T . “|.v ;f Coromisn ehorus il | Alexkndor 37 W) o,
: od atates Supreme Court. Me V. (L >
rave warbler of steikine volor, G one of | addod ene mape hright list of names to P |1 ‘i | 2 d E:I-Hnn 'Iur..““ r]i 1|‘ neoreeent sneeial Depity Police Commis
L : i - R - cabody aye Esio in hillo T g :
the threushes with his Brown baek snd mot | :|I~~" uslrious others which have fignred il wr:\'n-)i i (fot weitten h-l' st kr-l sloner of New York, in charge of the Hame
tled briast 1T wou deonot know them hy 1 AH the antivs of the club far more than 120 | “n i o BRLC e e Defoneo Lougue, wrate the '00 Pudding
i i T Eneari,
name you canensily look them up in some | YeaYL : :

iy,

callod Y The (k]

H

Bedstend," and acted in i
[ so that jt mizht e plaved earroetly
| Still the
Talent Continues
No leas an ampresario than Winthrap

Ames wrote the nlay of 1805, “p
i drew the poster far it.

roserpina,'
Daniel Gregory
Muason wrote the muste and Arthure Stan-
wood  Pier the
Jub for an auther. The ijext yeur the lead-
g lady and (he arfist who painted the
. poster for the nlity were one and the wame,
| and the wis G, Knohloek,
Tiger!"” and
truy  Neull,
Dieputy Polics Cammissioner under Arthur
Woods, plaved Professor () A, Turtlelt, u
Bird, inithe skit of 1897, Honry Woodruff,
wha nrofeasional matinee
idol of considerable musicul comedy fame,
led the cast of the next piece.

was husinesg mandger no

s Hdward
author of "Kismet,"

other

“Tiger!

Humerous slerezaey,

later beecunie a

I the last ten ar (iftean yours there
neems to have been no pereeptible slucken
[ Ing of the potontial tulent of the nuthors
aml aetors of “Pudding show:'" e 1903

tece was written by Richard Washburn
Child and the music for it composed by Dy,
I Morvis Clusa, now a song compaser of
some  pmeminence.  Viaton Freadley, the
“heroine™ the 1013 and 1914 plays and
| composer of the music for the latter pra-
duction, is now on the professional stage in
| “Come-Un Charley,” and haa appenred in
| sevoral other New York plave, and Edward
| Htreeter, who wrote the book and lyries of
| the 1814 play, 18 known Trom San Fragejseo
] to the Riilnoe ug the suthor of tie immortal
» “Dere Mable,”

my fellow passenger was peculiar. At
the entrance of the guartet he had
searcely dccorded them a glance, hut had
veached for my paper and was now
perusing it diligently. He did not even
seem aware that others had entered. For
some unaccountable reason this fright-
ened me more than ever, I glanced at the
men, and the rat-faced one met my eyes

1

Breadline
and the
Baths

By Bertram Reinit,

HE ONLY breadline i
hunger and need whpge Membyy

bathe daily will discuss induw
reconstruction atl the firg anmy
convention of uny breadline op May 1 at g

Bowery. Five thousand Dast and Presen

4 the !"“W‘N

| Water
|
|

| the newly baked bread, and with the

| Avenues A and B. They suffered,

with @ Iook of such concentrated evil that |

my heart midsed a beat.

Presetitly the man across from me

latd aside his paper, rose and seated him- |
self beside me, saying loudly, “It rains

still, ‘mia chére.” Before I lhad time to
move he had adjusterd my wrap, leaning
cluse and witlipering tensely: “Do not
lonk at those men!™

1 did not speal, for my voice was lost
in my throat. Tt seemed the lesser dan-
zer to do as he ordered. We sat closely
together at cur end of the compartment,
anid T preseed my face against the win-
dow, trying to draw breath with reason-

{ able regularvity, 1 did not look again at

the men, but 1 was acutely eonseious of
their beving eyes. [ Kiew that in their
pators, which [ gould understand,
they were saying vile things,

not

some mysterions and hideous danger
threatened s, The atmosphere of the
comparvtment wag terrible with 4 hideous
evil. 1t was ad real, us dreadful a thing,
as the tevror of a crowd in panic, or the
mad hovror of a mob after blood,

The lamn above us dimmed, throwing
weind shadows which shifted about the
walls with the swaying of the ear., 0§
aripped oon the floor, spreadine dull. un-
pleasant spots.  Across the window heat,
the rain: (here wias an ovcasional sharp
flash, with an answering erash of thun-
der, My theoat and mouth were dry.
my hands quiversd, and [ had difficulty
e focussing my eyes,

The man beside me pressed closer, ask-
g elearly: “Fatiguée, ma chore?” I
coltld only shalie my head in reply,

The ecar gave a sudden terrific lurch,
almost throwing me from the seal and

hurling dhe drunken wman over on the
man next hine With a steeam of vipe
lent language. the man pushed him back
into, his corner, passionate loathing on
W fuee. 1 shuddered in my own cor-
ner.  The utter indifference of my fel-

low passenger to the others in the som-
partment was strangely alarming in it-
solf, and fervified me more thun ever.

The train slowed down and stopped.
Quite without warning and with star-
thing suddenness man  heside me
threw open the compartment door and
hurled my suitcase out into the darkness
and the rain. Before I had time to ex-
claim n angry protest he seized me
with amazing strength and half pushed,
half threw me-out the apen door, so that
I nearly fell on the ground. He followed
with a leap, slamming the door, and T
heard a howl from within, like that of
animals.

At that instant the train started; the
man snatched my bag and pulled me
along at a run, Overwhelmed with pure
panic. my feet found wings.

The train gathered speed, and the Jast
carrigge passed us with a rush of wind.
We were nearly at the little

the

station

| when the man stopped running. A brill-

iant flash of lightning revealed his face,
ashen and drawn. “That was the Mavor
of Arde he explained,

I inew at once of which man he spoke.
They had made him prettily drunk,” T
said.

He did nnt answor.

| establishmenta requesting a Iarge numbe

| : =
Michael Cummings announced that he !
We were on the

platform of the small station and in the |

civele of yellow light cast by the sway- |

ing lantern. He opened the door of the
walting room and motioned me to enter.

We stepped inside and he set my suit-
case down on a hench. From the office
we heard the clicking of the telegraph.
The man started toward it, then turned
to me and stared at me fixedly.

“The man was dead,” he said, and

J went on into the office.

! not of their own industrial disintereat.

membera hax;e pledged their attendane,

This will necessitate thres instn]m.m‘k
the convention, covering the entire day

Michael Cummings, an unemployed labay,

er; iwo superintendents of huge planty:
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dline fﬂn

Cemgtml
and two or thres Congressmen will give 1y

ssorted Viewpointy o
the tranzition aof industry from the tempo.

Daniel Lennon, who left the bres

job mending roads in Greenwoog
lineal diners theiy a

; »
rary business of wir ‘s

the Permaney
business of peace. Soup and bread wijy b
served,

From a literary stundpoint, the Eathe

inga will be worthless and colorleas,

The facial growth wil avenpy
only a few inches to the

hirsute
session insteag o
per capita, The rooms may be crowded ang
the day warm and the windows cloged, ang
yet there will be nir as well as atmosphen,
For in the grooming of the host af hungry
unemployed for the convention Urbaip I
Ledoux, founder and perpetuator of |h'_
Breadline Employment

(Mearing House, hni
insisted that & daily bath myst Ko with 1y
daily bread.

Ordeal of

This ordeal of water has drowned out by
Mikes and Petez. They tasted the steami
fragrant coffes; the thick, filling soup

tastes heavy upon them went to bethe i
the frea baths in Eleventh Street, be

Un Monday Mr. Ledoux nnnouncedl
the last of the Bowery regulars had clow
his nostrils to the aromatic eloguence of
food. The breadline, he said, was com
of 86 per cent former war workers, mi
tary and eivil, and 15 per cent other wp
ers, most of them displaced by retum
soldiers. OFf the digcharged soldiers in ¢
line 70 per cent were men from out of to
whe had first viewed the city througt |
screen of dollars, their last month's li‘l
transportation pay, and had seen Broads
which had changed to the Bowery when
screen was spent away. i

The baths are taken each evening, ji
after supper time. An anonymous subser!
er provides the five conts for the towels s
Mr. Ledoux lesds 1
breadliners from 202 East Ninth Street
the baths of ffity. With
clothes cach man receives a slip of ps
entitling him to & night's lodging and th
nieals on the following duy
203 Ninth

soan for each man,

in ‘snuads

The quariers

Fiasy Street include a fair

slore,

a din

The men sleep ona

Fpacious partitioned intoe
room and kitchen
under the benches, on the ancient piano,
tables; the fluor other suris
On then
henches ¥

Cooper Square Park relieved the gongest

and eiery
available for sleeping purposes
cent

few balmy everings the

within the mission.. The chape] of &

Murks-in-the-Bouwerie ia thrown open ®

sleeping quarters for gome of the mem

A breakfast of porridge and coffes
served, after swhich the men, gathered
grouns, =can the advertising columns of
are dispatehed !

morning papere. Scout

i
uf men. One seout obtatned positione

150 men Inst week on repuir work 18

cemetery

A Boarding
House, Too

As A majority of the buritiess hoyses 2

ivonclad rules preventing their making
vances on salaries, those who are pl
“hreadl

generally spend one week as

bourders,” They are given thair carfare®
tunch money by Mr. Ledoux and his ¥oif]
teer assistants. They sign [ O U's—o§
without exception, pay the full amount®
And ¢
casionally, a few days later, a dollar driA

in through the majl, with a brief note

of the first money they reeeive.

it be spent te “help some other fellow ™
way you helped me.”

At noon the breadlitiers who hawe b
unsuccessful in their seareh for employ®®
filn dejectedly back to the mission for#S

Then fellows an afternat®
b

and bread.
wearying pursuit of the elusive job, ¥
return to the mission for supper, batk
bed. !

1t 15 these men who will hold the cor®™
tion. At a preliminury caucus held on
day last at 44 Bowery the leaders d
that they would ignore Bolshevism. .
would neither indorse nor condemd’
suggest two five-hour shifta in csch #
hour day for unskilled laborers, €B8%
all to cat and live. They decided to
scores of city officials and prominent
ness men, in order to demonstrate that™
brendliners are vietimg, of the period

The convention will begin at 10 ﬂ"-’
the morning on Mayv 1 at 44 Bowery.
rich mun, poor man, beggar man and i
plain medium man-—are invited.



